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CANTO THE FIRST. 



Non omnes arhuMa jurnot, humileique myrira 



LONDON; 
JOHN MILLER, 5, NEW BRIDOE STREET. 

MDCCCXXV. 



■So- 



LOXDON : 
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CANTO 1. 



LOXDON : 



MACKKLL ANO AftROWSMITH, JOHNl(iK*f-COU£T, rLHBT-fTRRBT. 
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ke it. 



'O 



• truly, 

THE AUTHOR. 



PREFACE. 



Heads or tails, John ?— 
Thou hast won — and take it. 



Thine truly, 

I 

THE AUTHOR. 
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CANTO I. 



I. 

Ye who have dared to read Don Juan through, 

May possibly have not skipp^d lightly over 
The tender history of the fair Dudu 

And the endearments of her tenderer lover^ 
Besides another circumstánce or two 

Where possibly some thoughts ye might discover, 
Which, tho' in be^uty rich^^in sense might seem 

To woman^s eye ah indecorous theme ; 
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11. 

Ye tender sex ! ^two*d be unfair in me 
To think ye have so far oommitted treason. 

As to peruse the eventful history 

I h^re have mention^d, and the self same reason 

That might in tiiith prevent ye making free 
Shall rule my prudent feelings at this season— 

For on my life, there^s nought I so detest 

As bold affront— e*en now I blush my best. 



III. 

If, therefore, *tis not proper to retrace 
Your steps to that most interesting part 

Of Juan'^s life, (6od bless the modest grace 
That rules the current of an English heart) 

I beg this Tolume may not find a jdaoe 
In ladies' bower— ñor give it binding smart- 

But cióse it up — or throw it in the fir^— 

Or send it lower, ift may not go higher. 
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IV. 

I mean not to be bold — ^but merely caution 
Those who took fríght at Juan, to be warj 

How they peruse his namesake ; as a poition, 

By no meíuis small, may p'rhaps be thought to vary 

From what is deem'd deeorou»— but ábortion 
To all my hopes if it shall prove contrary 

To honest truth ; I therefore cali my song, 

^^ Juan Secundas;^ wherefore am I wnmg P^ 



V. 



^< Jwm Secundus /" and w&y term it so P 
Are works immodest now-a-days so scant P 

Why cali it " J%um f— mark ye why I do, 
Perchance ^tis of a tiüe Vm in want — 

Ferchance Fm a t/mmgpoetj and if so, 
The very ñame may make the people pant ; 

At all events 'titf fixed — ^* dum s{nro Kpero t^ 

Juan's my title — who can ñame my hero ? 
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VI. 

Yea, gentle readers, knowing — yet unknown 
I stand among ye ; not as he who stood 

Of late, the muses^ fav^rite — though as one 
Who.with determinad zeal, intentíon good. 

Can tum his eyes from beggar^s hut to throne, 
Can watch all changes as the strength^ning flood 

Of life roUs on — ^yea, as ye stand or fall 

Rich — poor — wise — fools — I have an eye on all. 



VII. 

No doubt 'tis wondrous pleasant for a freak, 
To leave all ties of happiness and home, 

And through the wide world anxiously to seek 
New pleasures and new hopes ; most sweet to roam 

Through vallies dreary and o^er mountains bleak, 
Or meet the sweeping tempests as they come, 

With cheerful eye ; it may be — ^but for me, 

Others are welcome to such revelcy ! 



i 
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VIII. 

Most pleasant too *t may be to gazé on eyés 
Of dazzling brilliance, stars of eastern bowers, 

To tread the haremos gardens and sunnise 
None else so lovely as that land of flowers ; 

To breadle die scented zephyrs as they rise, 
Or hail with fond delight Üie blissful hours 

Of loveáck eve — ^it fna¡f be — but for me, 

OÜiers are welcome to such revelry ! 



IX. 

I sing of nature-^hui what's natural. 
Too oft offends the weak unnatural ear — 

I sing of vice — but what we vicious cali 
When deck^d in its true colours, most we fear — 

I áng of virtue — but its fatal fall 
So oft occurs, it seldom doth appear 

(Too just memorial of the present age) 

To shed its sacred light on poet's page. 
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X. 

A doubtful tliing too, art thou, modesty, 

Yet how mj heart would grieve to plant a sting 
In that rich soul where thou dost purely lie 

Of heav'^nl y love, the only genuine spríng ! 
fiut Ufe is life, and he who soars so high 

As Ufe to judge^ras Ufe is, Ufe must sing, 
This book*s a mirror— ye who offence may take 
At your own selves, look not— for mercy's sake ! 



XI. 

Yell think foraooth — ^that is, if ye read more, 
A glorious task, faerein IVe undertaken, 

But thoughts are seldom valued (what a bore 
That theory^s not practice) till they waken 

To something more than thought—and from a score 
Of modest dames whose virtue ne'er was shaken, 

rU bet a rump and dozen I shaU find 

Eighteen or nineteen of a gracious mind. 
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XII. 

I piiblish not tar wealth, ñor yet for fame— 
Of both I have, thank 6od ! suiHdent share 

To satisfy me ;— now if you would frame 
A series of cross questions — do not stare — 

Crofis answers will I give ye ; — ^** Whaín his ñame ?" 
" Tve seen hia rhymes before I'd almoat swear" — 

*' And yet the style so difiera ""-«what bis Age? 

— ^All I shall tell you now ia, that Fm sage— 






XIII. 

« Unmanner'^d dog !" — ^I hear the shrewd ones say, 
The very mockery of a fiyion^'s might V^ 
Why since the setting of hia cloudless ray 
'^ Ventures each petty bardUng into light ;^-^ 

Yet have ye never fix'd at dawn of day 
On things or hopes that have been chang*d ere night ? 

So, may ye here aceuse my honest song, 

But judge with care-Hhe wise are sometimes wrong ! 



- - - • 
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XIV. 

How I intend to carry on my story 

Is nought to you— enough is, ye shall know it — 
Why I have dar'd-^for írolic or for glory 

To publish it— enough that Fm a Poet — 
Or if ye think not so, I'll lay before ye , 

Proofs ye must fain acknowledge— therefore go it- 
There is one comfort, bind it up or scout it 
I do not care a single rush about it. 



XV. 

Ye*ll perhaps attribute what I've said to vanity- 
üaw pray ye do not, I was never vain — 

And if ye only knew my sweet urbanity, 

'Twould almost burst your angry hearts in twain^ 

And, therefore, for the sake of poor humanity 

Blast not my bopes ! — but henee affiUimg strainl — 

— Ye see my shadow now — ^when-ye bave caught it, 

Ye'll say — Why who the Devil would have thought it ! 



-' _ ^: ^ : t. i. 
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XVI. 

But as ye are I'U meet ye — Critics too, 
Are dang^rous reptiles in the path of Ufe 

^Tis true enough there are some trifling few 
With whom tVould be a pity to raise strife, 

For their advice in ev'ry point of view 
Is like the curtain lecture of a i^ife 

Well meant, of course,— rdigested as reeeiv'd — 

Follow'd — esteem^d'-'and ruyw and then believ'd. 



XVII. 

I always lov^d a Journal or Review 

When such Review or Journal was well letter^d— - 
But glad I am, 'tis known there are so few 

Unprejudic'd — unbiassM — and unfistter^d ; 
For what the De vil would poor Poets do 

Who wish^d their honest Uves a little better'd, 
If the vile venom of some thirty^s fury 
Must seal their hapless fate ! — enlightefidjury ! 



HM^ah^Hn^MMMtfi^ 
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XVIII. 

And yet for somie of ye I own I bear 
A modérate esteem — for most^ contempt — 

Not that Fm prejudicM, for íf I were 
^would seem ungrateful» havmg been exempt 

As yet from all your scom— yea right and fair 
To me yeVe acted, and tho^ this attempt 

May rouse a little of your latent Ule, 

As dear to me^s your choler as your smile. 



XIX. 

Tbat Fm not fit to cali myself a Poet 

I do deny— that ye wiU find it hard 
To judge, ""tis posahle — ^forsooth, to do it, 

Read calmly on, perchance ye may regard 
Some pdint that may convinoe ye— when ye know it, 

Judge with a cautíous eye the modest Bard — 
Don^t be surpris^d — ^I am an oddish fish, 
And if weU sauc^'d would make a decent dish. 
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I bear no hatred to ye— if 'twere so 
rd brood in silenoe o^er it— yet for thee, 

Jphn Bull — ^the prínoe of jounuds, I would shew 
My best esteem — ^though freest ot the free ! — 

By Heaven ? how fimdy — gladly would I throw 
My shoulder to thy wheel, — how love to see 

The radianoe i^om thme indep^dent throne 

Enlighten all ! — ^I love thee blood and bone. 



XXI. 

Hereby, kind fiiends, ye**!! judge my poUtici 
— ^Ye^U know more of them at a futwre time. 

Full long enough Tve watch^d the scurvy tricks 
Of anti-royalist»— have heard the rhyme 

Of jingUng radicala— have seen the kicks 
Of fools 'gainst reason — cursed be the slime 

That marks the track of that thrice cursed set, 

Who swords disloyal draw, by irreligioii whet ! 
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XXII. 

But all things in their places ; each its turn 
Will have : — and now ye literary judges 

Awhile I say, farewell ! ñor do I mourn 
Foresedng that ye bear so many grudges 

In store for me ;— -yea, let your anger bum 
Fredy and fairly — ^flattery such a fudge is, 

That by St Paul, I'd write ten thousand pages 

Sooner than ask ye— for a moment's wages. 



XXIII. 

Thoii, Campbell, well art worthy'of thy fame 
So juBtly earn^d ; not of thy rank alone 

I speak, as Poet— -but to thy good ñame 
All that is great belongs ; yea, thou art one 

From whom exciting glory as they carne 
The purest rays of literature have shone, 

And smiling Genius for thy brow shall raise 

A chaplet bright of never dying praise. 



i 
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XXIV. 

Speaking of Poets, Byron was the 6od 

Of poesy ; and never will the light 
That beam''d and beams upon the path he trod 

Extinguish but with earth ; heav^nly and bríght 
Be now his dreams ; altho^ the dark, cold clcíd 

Conceal mortality, yet, what can blight 
Those wond^rous emanations of the mind 

Which glad the darksome gloom he leaves behind ! 



XXV. 



His was a Ufe of loneliness — ^and he 

S^ood the proud monarch eagle of the rock, 
His fearless eye fíx'd on the raging sea 

That roar'd beneath, ünruffled at the shock — 
Viewing with soom— with spirit bold as free, 

Dark hatred'^s frown — palé sick'^ning envy's mock— 
Greater ^mid every effort to confound him, 

Bríghter, thro' erery cloud that lowYd around him ! 

c 
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XXVI. 

But He is gone— and with bis manhood^s bloom 

Let all bis firailties perísh — that repose 
Wbose cloud obliviates in the silent tomb 

Our hopes*— our fears— our sorrows and our woes, 
Sbould veil our errors also— but the gloom 

Of shirouds and sepulchres can ne^er encloee 
The spirít^s power — ñor bind that sacred flame 
Which, rising to its God — leaves but to earth its Fame. 



XXVII. 

To thee, good Scott, I aiso gladly pay 
Fair tribute as a man esteem'd and great ; 

The first to change the Author^s desert way 
To all that^s fair, from what was desoíate ; 

Had our forefathers flourishM at this day 

How changad had been the ragged Poef s fate ; 

Milton had never died neglected — poor — 

Ñor Bums have borne bis gauge from door to door« 
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XXVIII. 

Yea, thou hast had full share of public praise 
And public money too — ^but thou art right : 

The very Devils in folks now-a>days, 
They pay and flatter surely out of spite ; — 

Yet thou art well deserving, who canst raise 
The spirit of past hours in raiment bríght, 

Shedding o*er history^s tomb that light of power 

That changés each dark weed to an etemal flower. 



XXIX. 

Thou hast a monument while living — ^few 

Tho' living— great — ^have monuments when dead ; 

So fate ordains ; — how dreary to review 
The wondVous mine of taient that is fled 

For ever — Fame^s high pinnacle its due, 
Yet acaree a stone now marks the narrow bed 

Where they who once in mental splendour shone 

Now lie fbrgotten-^mouldeñng and lóne { 

c2 
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XXX- 

And yet who knows but I-^yea I — toen I — 
May rest my bones in Westminster^s oíd Abbey, 

ril take some decent odds whene^er I die 
I have a fairísh chance on\, barring shabby 

Treatment towards me; — I*ve a knowing eye 
To things to come — ^my Mother's tawny tabby 

Sat with her bristles up when I was born, 

The dock just sounded twelve on — I*ve forgot the 
mom— 



XXXI. 

Moreover IVe some interesting bumps 
Upon my head — ^and they're in the right place, 

Scarce one behind — ^but on my brow, guch lampa ! 
They're almost an umbrella for my face ; 

Now tho' my conscience gave some heavy thumps 
At first against Phrenology,— disgrace 

Can never fall on Spurzhóm'-*! alone 

Provc well his doctrine just — brain versos bone : — 
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XXXII. 

I will not thérefore hear this fam'd Society 
Declaim'd ágainst without süfiicient reason, 

Not tho' a tumlp's head^unjust impiety-F- 
Moulded to human form, committed treason ? 

'Tis true we have by way of notoriety 

Some quackery pressed upon us every season, 

But, pray let those who any scruple feel 

To own this sciencey basten to D— V — ^lle — . 



XXXIII. 

I cannot now exactly recollect 

The number of bis bouse — ^but if ye range 
Along the busy Strand, and pass direct 

His neighbour^s shop, the Exeter Exchange, 
Ye'll see a window to your right hand, decVd 

Witb plaister^d head»-^and lamps — and figures strange; 
Tben entering, if ye see on looking jound 
A yellow face 'neath a blue cap— ^he*s found :— r 
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XXXIV. 

'^ Ladies and Gentlemen ; behold this head " — 
'^ It is a wery conadncing confinnation '^— 

'^ This woman was no sooner brought to bed ^ 
*^ Than she was led away by strong temptation " 

'^ To murder her own offspring; but instead^ 
'* Of hiding it, she made full declaration ^ 

" Now judging well, Secreiiventss ye*ll find ^ 

" Quite small, but mark ye-^o. t behind ! " 



XXXVI. 






And pray whose head is that Mr. D — V — ^lle ? '^ 

That, Ma'am's, another proof— yes wery odd^'-*- 
Some points most prominent — ^but pray» Ma'am, feel 
<^ How small 18— that» Ma'am, was Dr. Dodd''— 
^Tis tt^ery strange tfae head should so rev^eal ^ 
^^ Of those the bent who paths of níce have trod, 
<< But 'tis a fact the ear is fix'd upon ^t ^ 
'^ An equal distance from the back to front ; ^ 



<( 
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XXXVI. 

" So always 'tís the opposite with those'' 

** Who lead a senirtuous life — yea, what is more" 

<^ It seems quite obvious that Heaven bestows" 
^^ On them her most essential gifts before.^ 
Pray ladies, aiid kind sírs, this compass cióse," 
*' And take the centre from the ear-pit's bore.*" ' 
Ye'U find altho' your measurement^s but random," 
An extra inch in front— quod erat demonstrandum/ 



« 






XXXVII. 

But to be serious — IVe unbounded faith 
In this — ^what many óf our bright ones cali 

Stuff^and so forth ; therefore to vent my wrath 
I only wish by way of proof, they all 

Would lay their stubbom noddles in a bath, 
At oíd D — y — ^Ile^s — their limbs upon his palL 

And I'll be bound before the plaister smoke, 

They all confess Phrenology no joke ! 
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XXXVIII. 

But to the poeta— let me see, friend Scott, 

I think 'twas thou who^st causad this short digreBaon, 
But whether thou or I, it matters not. 

No doubt 'twill make a wonderftd impresáoo. 
I fain would curb my Pegasus to trot, 

But *rot hís ribs, theyVe too mudí solid flesh on :-**- 
Tve some regard for thee, then, modest Rogers, 

But Wordsworth, thou"*]! the oddest of all codgenB ! 



* Ye Crítica*— I implore ye, be not hot, 

Ñor blame me for this jockey -like expression«<^ 
I would not willingly my fair fame blot 

By any slight— indelicate transgression— 
It bolted out whether I would or not. 

And if ye wisfa it chang*d FU ílnd a fresh one— 
I only beg thal e*er the next editíon 

Comes out— this point ye^ll let me know your wish on. 



■V"" 
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XXXIX. 

What are thy words worth ? Certes now and then 
We fínd a few, which b^ng light well turn'*d 

And twisted, show » sense, one of out ten 
May recognizeí and having so discem'd 

May puzzle on — and on — and on again — 
Lord pity them ! — but as I never earn'^d 

Much gain by brooding o^er a hieroglyphic, 

I leave friend Wordsworth to th^ more pacific. 



XL. 

There^s Milman too» I have a high opinión 

Of him ; and Southey — no, I don^t like Southey- 

HeM have us think the beautiful dominión 
Of Helicón alone were his ; — Lord, how the 

Breed of poeta thrives !-^the very pinion 

Of geese will double spon their valué;— now ye 

Críticsy for these eight lines I suppose 

Ye^ll cut me up-*pray eredit them as prose. 
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XLI. 

Moore^ thou'rt my fav^ríte — thou whose magic lyre 
Can lure e'^en blushing maidens ^gainst their will, 

And Orpheus-like, compel them to admite 

The very thought they blush at ! who canst fill 

The soul that even shuns thee, witb deñre 
Still to belove thee i — thou who canst instil 

Far tenderer feelings in the heart, by Jove, 

Than all the other blessed imps of Love t 



XLI I. 

Yea, Moore ! thou shew'^st the faithful way to woo — 
To win — to wed — and ¿ck^ning — ^be unwed — 

Thou art the tutor teaching how to do, 
Or be undone, if that be likM instead ; 

And though some seem to scofF at thee, 'tis tnie, 
IVe known strict damsels (swearing they have read 

Of all thy purest lectures not a tittle) 

Peep in Anacreon— sometimes read a lAtíle. 



JUAN SECUNDUS. 



28 JUAN SECUNDUS. canto i. 



XLV. 

Montgomery, thou— yea, Crabbe, and also thou 
Art worthy of more praise than I can ^ve, 

The muses^ wreath sits proudly on the brow 

Of each of ye ; when gone — ^your ñames will Uve. 

To thee, young *Holland, also I allow 
Fair praise, altho^ but tardily ye thrive — 

Be bólder^ man ! — thou hast my wish of luck— 

A poet's d—d, if he be short of pluck. 

XLVI. 

But I*ve not time, at present, to range through 
The list of modem poets,—- neither space — 

Perchance, when I have nothing else to do, 
From first to last theír merits I may trace ; 

And, therefore, will I take my leave of you 

Fríends of the nine ! I trust too, with good grace — 

I've mentiooed many of ye. — Readers, try — 

And tell me which among the best am I. 



* Author of a little poem, ^ The Hope<{ of Matrimony*' 
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XLIX. 

Tben speak not of perfection — what is done, 
Is great — what is tobe done, greater far ; 

Great men have liv^d — been Wd — and having shone 
Awhile, haye pass^d away ; some other star 

Soon gilds the firmament of Ufe, to run 

The course of glory. Yea, our best works are 

But thingg unfinisfa^d, ages back begun — 

Imperfect, handed down from sire to son. 



Time passes — but each moment from bis hand 
Some generous gift he scatters as he steals 

On ólent wings away ; fresh hours demand 
Fresb energies — sage practice boldly seáis 

What fancy hath but dreamt of — and the wand 
Of magic art by mighty pow'r reveáis 

Long hidden secrets, whích, for ages gone, 

In nature^s womb have slept — unthought of and onknown. 



Sa JUAN SECUNDÜS. canto i. 



Lili. 

Waüy thou wert one, whose scientific mind 
Div'd deeply-— bravely— steadily and tnie, 

Thro' natufe^s secret mysteríes ; — ^unconfin'd 
Thy power of thought; — thy theoreúc view 

No care oould cloud, no false conceptions blind, 
Thy practice did what none but thou oouldst do; 

On every shore with gratitude we see 

Thy deeds, a pride to us — ^a monument to thee ! 



LIV. 

And yet how wouldst thou wonder, cooldst thou now 
Revifflt earth, and see the changes two 

Or three short years have made, since even thou 
Wert with us ; — I expect there are some few 

Who^ll doubt what I assert, but I shall vow 
No less the firmly, and if it be true 

Or not, let those who daré dispute me, speak, — 

ril answer them, yea — ^tho' they write in Greék. 



■ ^ 
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LV. 

Perkins, a nation^s thanks are due to thee, 

Whose fertile mind hath ope^d so bright a field 

For future contemplation ; — thou shalt be 

Not lasty whose ñame shall glitter on the shield 

Of science ; and the present age shalLsee 

ThysélfdL conqueror, and thyfoemen yield ! — 

Yea, what avails it, tho' to blast thy praise 

A hundred fools believe what süly D n brays. 



LVI. 

But my /oír Readers (if Tm bless'd with any)— 
Pardon the subject I have introducida 

Ye know, it is an easy thing for many, 

By things and thoughts they love to be seducid, 

And so it was with me, be therefore canny, 
And for this once forgive ; — I am not used 

To angry looks from ladies, and would never 

Offend í/ouy dears, to make myself look clever. 

D 



84 JUAN SECUNDÜS. cauto i. 



LVII. 

I have another canto, which I gttesa 

(As Mathews says) will come out by and by, 

More suited to your taste ; this) I confess 
Is rather stupid, common-place, and dry — 

A 8ort of hodge-podge> which I can^t express ; 
But who the Devii cares for that ? not I ; 

I write just as I think, and never mind 

What'^s coming after, or what's left behind. 



LVIII. 

Some poets write, inspirad by gentle breezes, 
Sweet scented flowers— or by a midnight taper- 

I always write (that is» unless it freezes) 
As fast as pen can be laid down to paper ; 

And what is more, it very seldom picases 
Me, to alter what Tve written ; — caper 

On then, my good Pegasus, Til warrant ye 

Ye^ll reach the goal, ye aim at presently. 
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LXI. 

And ye most learned Judges and Divines, 
I 'II take into my list at proper places; — 

And ye sweet innocents, haut tan sublimes, 

Whose souls and minds are cheaper than your faces ; — 

KvAye Wd damsels whose fair splendour shines 
In Almack^s East and West Bazaars of Graces^- 

And yet with ye, I would and wiU be tender, 

I fear yonr anger as I love your gender. 



LXII. 

Of Judges speaking, a slight alteration 
Is wanting in our Courts; wheneerct^r^ bark 

Too loud for peace, we make them shift their station. 
And 'twould not be amiss if tliou fudge-— * 

Wert shifted by some gentle operatioñ, 

Or made to keep, at least, within the mark ; 

Doff thee thy wig and gown, and cast thine eye 

Downwards — thou art a man, and so am I. 



j 
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LXV. 

I love my country, and I love her lawí 

Both to my heart'8 last throb I'd see protect^ — 

I love my King, and could my faint applause 

Be heard 'mong hosts — my feelings be dissected — 

England would find her best — ^her dearest cause, 
My monarch, Aw, with this fond heart connected ! 

Yea — and it boots not who my words discuss — 

Curs'd be that child of mine, who thinks noi^feeU not 
thus ! 



LXVI. 

And yet I lave the loweat ; 'tis not pride 

Of rank or weaJth tliat e'er can influence me, 

The very ñame and shape on% I deríde — 
Despise — abhor ; — souls were created free, 

Free, guide the helm through life's pollúted tide, 
And free must pass into etemity ! 

Who for the rank or weaith of worlda would bind 

His God*s best gift-— the freedom of the mind ! 



y 
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LXIX. 

Ireland, thou hast my pity and my tears, 
My heart hath ach*d for th«e full many a day, 

Alas ! that all my sorrows and my fears 

Should still exist — time wings his weary way 

O'er thee, on sable pinions — and hope rears 
A dismal banner ; — when will her glad ray 

Again beam o'er thee ! — never *till thy sons 

Who scom thee now, are driven back — by Dun9» 



LXX. 

Tell me not of religión — ^ye have rights 
Fitting the free ; — I speak not with disdain— 

But mark ! — ^the blood — the sacrile^ous sights 
Of former years, must still, alas ! remain 

On History's sacred page, the worst of blíghts 
Unhallow*d blot — ^imperíshable stún — 

England indeed may weep— whene'er her scopq 

Of pow'r, must have its limits from the Pope ! 
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LXXIII. 

Ireland, let those who love thee, and should love, 

Cling to thee, — not in misery despise — 
Hard is the oíFspñng's heart that will not move 

At párenlas grief— but if the dead could rise / 

Of what avaiU when they who ought to prove 

Thy source of joy, and soothe thy miseries, 
Would pawn their very souls to cut a swell 
In Tatersall^s — in Bond Street — or in — H — ^11. 



LXXIV. 

" Where's L— g P— e W—'—j ? diddled'*— 'twas not I 
Who fram'd the last five words ; 'tho now I view 

His grácious self, most regularly shy — 

His mouth drawn up to an expressive scréw, 

His features fix'd, as if his fortunéis die 

Were cast fot aye, — I fear his thoughts are true : 

I'm sitting at my window — he at hiSf 

He little thinks who sees his pallid phizz. 



( 
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LXXVIi. 

Here, gende readers, I propose a hint— 
Beware of gambling — ^*tis a bad proifession, 

Altho* a Lord and MaMer of the Mint 

Your father be, the same is the transgression ; 

There may be something fascinating in 't, 
But prajr ye curb the dreadful prepossession : 

Poles are stuck up o^er barbers^ shops to show 

They shave, — won'^t Poles in other houses do ? 



LXXVIII 

Speaking of W — '^ — ^y P — e, — for it is clear 
I did some verses back, — I wonder whaf's 

The full amount he^s paid of late a-year 
For th' education of his two young brats ; 

Their vast accomplishments I greatly fear 

Must haré been some expense to him — but thaf s 

Nothing to me ; — ^their excellent condition 

Proves well a parent^s love — a minister^s tuition. 
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LXXXI. 

I, therefore, take my leave, and must confesa 
YeVe got my poem cheap ; for what the deuce 

Is three and sixpence — ^to the curs'd distress 
A Poet feels who rígs himself out spruce 

For public scrutiny — but ne'ertheless 

With sorrowing heart I wave my flag of truce, 

There^s somethíng in that tender word, ^^ Adieu,^ 

To me most sad — so may it be with you. 



LXXXII. 

I would have added a long list of Notes, 
As on most subjects other autbors do, 

But I m not apt to ram down people'^s throats 
Enormous draughts when just a piU or two 

Will better answer — " too much pudding bloats 
I should say, " chokes a Dog" — and as a few 

Of ye, my readers, may have fed with zest— 

Good night! — I trust all things may well digest 

END OF CANTO THE FIAST. 
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